Music of Sorts 

Dorney lived in a minor key 

From childhood. 

Pliant girl...to pleasantly quiet woman. 
hivecin guy fine with her soft way. 

Than she went Major! 

“Been too grimly quiet for us,” told him. 


The Old Maids of both sexes turned up noses 
at her makeup etc. 


Her college courses. 


“Join me!” she shouted at him, but buddies 
tagged him pussy-whipped already. 


Without friends, can’t be tragedy. 


